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Just Older 


"Thank you and goodnight!" The band hit the last chord, smiling as the crowd cheered. They met at the front 
of the stage, grabbing hands and bowing like they've done for the last 30 years. Jon squeezed Richie's hand, 
glancing out of the corner of his eye at the guitarist. The brunette was grinning ear to ear. Once they 
straightened up, Jon threw his arm around Richie's neck and both men held their arms up. When they got 
backstage again, Richie and Jon went into one of the dressing rooms. "What a great fucking show!" Richie said, 
scrubbing his hair with his towel. 


"Agreed." Jon said, pouring two glasses of champagne and handing one to Richie they held their glasses up. "To 


continued success." 


"To continued success." Both men quickly drained the glasses, shaking their heads and placing the glasses back 
on the table. Richie placed his hands on Jon's hips and pulled him close, kissing his cheek Jon grinned. 


"Wait until we get to the hotel” Jon kissed Richie's cheek then walked to the door. Making sure they had 
everything, they walked out to the car that was taking them to the hotel. 


Jon went right to the shower when they got back to the hotel. When he was done and returned to the hotel 


room, Richie went in and showered. When he came out in a bathrobe, he saw Jon looking in a mirror on the 
wall. Richie came up behind, wrapped his arms around his waist, and kissed his neck. "What are you doing, 


Jonny?" Jon smiled. 


"Just looking at the wrinkles." He laughed when Richie rolled his eyes, sighing and frowning again "We're getting 
old, Rich." Richie turned him around 


"No matter how old you are, Jonny, you'll always be one of the hottest men alive in my opinion” Jon smiled, 
causing Richie to smile back and kiss his forehead. "And we're not old. Just older." 


"Fuck off" Jon joked, shoving Richie playfully. Richie laughed. 
"Sorry. | had to." Richie shrugged, changing into his pajamas. 
"I know you did" Jon watched Richie. "You should go shirtless tonight 


"You should too.” Richie smirked as Jon pulled on some boxers and pajama pants. The two men crawled into bed, 


Jon snuggling up to Richie's chest. "Good night, Rich. | love you." Richie kissed him gently. 


‘| love you, too. Good night.” 


